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T is .ot me he misjdge.
Alisen. it is maanknd-1t is
Gole. That is his terrible

misfortune." Hedder released her
teadesly. "Tqi must see him--you
must tell him-that when he needs
you you will ciao."

"I will see him new." she said.
"You will wait for ma?"
"New?" he rggested. taken ahack

by her reslutida. though it was
eharaeteristie.

"Yes, I will go. as I am. I eon
sand for my-thiags. My father has
dves me no choice, no reprieve-
net that I -wish ene. I have you.
dear, I VIll tay with Mr. Benae
tos t * and I leave for. New York
t9 r5e5', to do what I have to do
-nd then you will be ready for
me."

"Yes." be said. "I shall be ready."
He lingered in the well remem-

bored hall. * * ' And whe, at
lost she came down again her eyes
shone brgvply throu her tears.'
her look answered the question of
his own.' There was no need for
speech. With not -o much as a look
lebind she left, with him, her
father's house.
Outside the mist had become a_

drissle. and as they went down the
walk together beside the'driveway
she slipped her arm Into his, press-
Ing close to his side. Her intuition
was perfect, the courage of her love
sublime. -

"I have you. dear," she whispered ;
"never in my life before have I been
rich."

"Alison!"
It was all he could say, but the

Intensity of his mingled feeling
went into the syllables of her name.
An impulse made them pause and
turn, and they stood looking back
together at the great house which
loomed the greater in the thicken-
ing darkness. Its windows edged
with glow.
Never, as. in this moment when

the cold rain wet their faces, had
the thought of its comfort and
warmth and luxury struck him so
vividly; yes, and of its terror and
loneliness now, of the t9rtured spir-
it in It that found no rest.
"Oh. John," she cried, "if we only

could!"
He understood her. Such was the

perfect 4uality of their sympathy
that she had voiced his thought.
What were rain and cold. the in-
clemency of the elements, to them?
What the beauty and the warmth
of those great, empty rooms to
Eldon Parr? Out of the heaven of
their happiness they looked down.
helpless. into the horrors of the
luxury of hell.

IN GOD'S TIME.
"in God's good time."

"It must be." he answered her.
"Life Is terrible!" she said.

'"Think of what he -must have done
to suffer so, to be condemned to
this! And when I went to him, just
now, he wouldn't even kiss me

gdod-by. Oh. my dear, if I hadn't
had you to take me, what should I
have done? * * * It never was
a home to Ipe-to any of us. And
as, I look back now, all the troubles
began when we moved into it. I
can only think of it as a huge
prison, all the more sinister for its
costliness."
A prison! It had once been his

own conceit. He drew her gently
;way, and they walked together
along Park street toward the
distant arc-light at the corner
which flung a gleaming band along
the wet pavement.
"Perhaps it was because I was

too young to know what trouble
was when we lived in Ransome
street," she continued. "But I can
remember now how sad my mother
was. at times-it almost seemed ts
though she had a premonition."
Alison's voice caught. * * *

The car which came roaring
through the darkness, and which
stopped protestingly at ' their
corner, was ablase with electricity,
almost filled with frssagers. A
young man with a bundle changed
his place In order that they might
sit together in one of the little
bepghrs bordering the aisle; op-

IFKIDNEYS AND
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Takce Salts to flush Kidneys
and neutralize Irritating

acids.

Kidney and Bladder weak1ness re-
suit fromn uric acid.- says a noted
antherity. The kidneys fllter this
acid from the blood and pass it on
to the bladder, where it often re-
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LADY ALEXANDER. -"F
their

said 'Lady Alexander, "I would s
coat and skirt possible, and tlpe a
naded of any feathers that it ma'
jurywomen should eliminate any
would be likely to attract undue a

Lady Asquith, another well-k
of the robe idea.

"I should hate to have a re
"Why, you don't know what info
Let women dress sensibly and I
their hats are in the way, let t
they do in the theater."

posite them was a laughing, clay-
soiled group of laborers going
home from work: in front, a young
couple with a chubby child.
He stood between his parents,

facing about, gazing in unemhar-
rassed wonder at the dark lady
with the veil. Alison's smile
seemed only to increase the so-

lemnity of his adoration, and pres-
ently he attempted to climb over
the barrier betwen them. Hodder
caught him and the mother turned
in alarm, recapturing him.

"You mustn't bother the lady,
Jimmy," she said, when she had
thanked the rector. She had
dimpled cheeks and sparkling blue
eyes. but their expression changed
as they fell on Alison's face, ex-

pressing something of the wonder
of the child's.

TO MR. BlFNTLEY'S.
"Oh, he isn't bothering me," All-

son protested. "Do let him gtand."
"He don't make up to every-

body," explained the mother, and
the manner of her speech was

such a frank tribute that Alison
flushed. There had been, too, in
the look the quick sympathy for
bereavement of the poor.

"Aren't they nice" Alison leaned
over and whispered to Hodder
when the woman had turned back.
"One thing, at least, I shall never
regret-that I shall have to ride
the rest of my life in the street
cars. I love them. That is prob-
ably my only qualification, dear,
for a clergyman's wife."
Hodder laughed. "It strikes me."

he said, as the supreme one."
They came at length to Mr.

Bentley's door, flung open in its
usual wide hospitality by Sam.
Whatever their fortunes, they
would always he welcome here.
* * * But it turned out, in answer
to their question, that their friend
was not at home.

"No, sab." said Sam, bowing and
smiling benignantly, "but he done
told me to say, when you and Miss
Alison come, hit was to make no
diffunce. dat you hofe was to have
supper heah. And I'se done cooked
it-yassah. Will you kindly step
into the liba'y, suh, and Miss All-
son? Dar was a lady 'crost de city,
Marse Ho'ace said--yassah."

"John," said Alison with a ques-
tioning smile when they were alone
before the fire, "I believe he went
out on purpose--don't you-just
that we might be here alone."
"He knew we were coming'
"I wrote him."
"I think he might be convicted

on the evidence." Hodder agreed.
"But-?" His question remnained
unasked.
Alison went up to him. He had

watched her, absorbed and fasci-
nated. as with her round arms
gracefully lifted in front of the old
mirror she had taken off her hat
and veil, s:nothing. by a few deft
touches, the dark crown of her hair.

ALIUON QUEOTIONU.
The unwonted intimacy of the

moment, invoking as it did an end-
lesa reflection of other sintila~r mo-
ments in their future life together,
was in its effect overwhelming,
bringing with it at last a conviction
not to be denied. Her color rose as
she faced him, her lashes fell.

Wholesale Selling
Price of Beef in
Washington

Prises realised en Owlft & Corn-
pany's sales of earcaes beet a
shipmente sold out for period
shown below as published ia
the newspapers, averaged as fol-
lows, showing the tendemer' et
the market:
Wesh Range Per Cwt.A.PrieI
Bad1mg .1 Ui|b PerCwL.
3am. 1.... ......... 1663s
sa0>. A....... ......... 1T.51
s3m 15,....... I ,,,,,,,,, 16.72
sma. sa,,,,,,,f ,,,., 16.4?
Ja.. 29U.,..,,. ,,,,,,,,, 15.:5.
Feb. R.... 1,4...1g
FV . 1 ., ,, ,, , , 1s.9
Feb, 19 511.00 616.00 613.51
Swift & Company

11.S.A.
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I their hats or the feathers in
rem take them off the same as

"Did you seriously thik, dear,
that we could have deceived Mr.
Bently? Then you are not as clever
as I thought you. As soon as' it
happened I sent him a note-that
very night. For I felt that he ought
to be told first of all."
"And as usual." Hodder answered.
you were right."
Supper was but a continuation of

that delicious sense of intimacy.
And Sam, beaming in his starched
shirt and swallow-tail, had an air of
presiding over a banquet of state.
And for that matter none had ever
gone away hungry from this table.
either for n'eat or love. It was, in-
deed. a consecrated meal, conse-
crated for being just. there. Such
was the tact which the old darky
had acquired from his master that
he felt the dishes on the shining
mahogany board and bowed himself
out.
"When you wants me. Miss All-

son. des ring de bell."
She was seated upright. yet

charmingly graceful. behind the old
English coffee service which had
been Mr. Bentley's mothers. And
it was she who, by her wonderful
self-possession, by the reassuring
smile she gave him as she handed
him his cup, endowed it all with
reality.

"Its, strange, she said. "but it
seems as though I had been doing
it all my life, instead of just begin-
ning."
"And you do it is though you

had." he declared.
"Which is a proof." she replied.

"of the superior adaptability of,
women."
He did not deny it. He would not

then. In truth. have disputed her
wildest statement. * * * But
presently, after they had gone back
into the library and were seated
side by side before the coals. they
spoke again of serious things, mar-
veling once more at a happiNess
which could be tinged and yet un-
marred by vicarious sorrow.

Theirs was the soberer, profoun-
der happiness of gratitude and won-
der, too wise to exult. but which of
itself is exalted; the happiness
which praises and passes under-
standing.

(To Be Concluded Tomorrow.)
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PEAR SALAD.

Take ripe Keiffer pears, out neat-
Iy in half the long way. With a
tablespoon remove the core, and in
the cavity left place a spoonful of
the following dressing:

1 small orange, cut in small pieces
across the grain

%a lemon, juice only
-a few grapes, seeded, or a few

raisins chopped
1 apple bopped not tee Asue

2taloseonalepecan nut key-
eels
Mixed with:
1 tableepeful Drench mustard,
£ tblespeensssu rs

- 3 tablespeentuls o te i
Do sure there is enough dressing,

for it must serve for the pour as
well as the chopped Ailing for the
pear.-Mtes. Percy Deusal,

TUAgP POWDUU mtinCuyTs.
1 pt, flour,
3 teaapoonfts ye9st powder,
1 teaspeoenful salt,
I tablespeofuls lard,
Sift flour, yeast powder and mait

togsther add the 1Ard, mikingithsroush y witht the *a r, Rtet
est en pastry board,. b 41mg the
dough about a italf-aoh thieb,
Bake in a quick 099a about te
minutes.--Nrs. Charles Dusall.

nal tres egg., add te them
One esp sugar
oe cup stewed pumpkin

Orne tabiespoonbul gigero
flne tabiespoonful cinnamon
One-half tespoonful each of all-

spice and cloves
Reat it well and add one pint of

milk. Mix thoroughly and bake
in a rneaw ea-'us..p ft p est

" t
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Frocks for
smart Dance

By Rite Stuyvesant.
Lrdance frocks for early

spring fascinate with their1
soft colorings and modish

liner.
One exquisite dance frock Is of

red tulle and glittering jewels,
boasting a full, short skirt of to-
mato red, ahd over this a chernise
robe, split up the sides to the
waist, allowing the tulle to flare
attractively. The overdress Is cut
from brick red Iridescent cloth,
trad~ed by an elaborate poppy de-
sign. A broad girdle of the tulle
Is draped about the hips and tied
in a huge bow at the left old,-.
Tomato red slippers and stockings
complete the costume.
Numerous green frocks suggest

spring, and evening gowns are as-
rtuming this color in all the love-
liest shades Imaginable. One elever
little taffeta frock, all frilled up for
the occasion, has a bodice gored to
fit the figure snugly and finished
with a stomacher (pointed in
front). But the skirt is not at all
close with its three bouffant ruffnes
prettily scalloped. A few silver
motifs are traced on the bodice,
and silver slippers make a charm-
ing finish.
Shaded georgette is much In evi-

dence. For party wear it chooses
orange and creates a smart frock
melting Into gold, yellow and pale
lemon. It drapes itself to mold the
figure Into a hip-length basque and
fashions its skirt of four short
tunics, one lapping the other.
This model lends itself gracefully

to the blending of colors, especially
on the skirt. It is also smart in
various shades of lavender, ranging
from violet to orchid. From flame
to deep peach Is effective when car-
ried out In the melting shades.
White satin, marked by silver

brocade, is draped into a gorgeous
gown wrapped tight about the
figure, forming a big cascade at
the right hip. At the left aide a
bit of rose ostrich feather is
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Advice to
Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.
I BELEEZVE ME DOE$WT.

DEAR MIf4S FAIRFAX:
Am a young lady of twenty-one,

considered very pretty and attrac-
tive. I am acquainted with a

young man ten years my senior. I
am very much in love with him, but
he has no idea of it. Now. Miss
Fairfax, I would like very much to
know if he cares for me and I am

writing to you for a little knowl-
edge of this subject. 'OLLY.

No, I believe he can't be in love
with you, or else you are very
dense. A woman intuitively or in-
stinctively. whfchever you care to
call it. always knows when a man
is in love with her. However. don't
do anything foolish, even if you d.,
love him. That would be a good
way toy loese the little interest he
may have.

TOO 101 N.
D);Ali MItiS FAII"AX:
There is a young man two years

my senior whom I have been going
with for about two months. Now
Miss Fairfax. I hacr grown tired
of his company and would like your
advice on how to let him know
without hurting his feelings, as ne
is a very nice boy.

I am very fond of a Tech High
School cadet who I am sure knows
this other fellow, and I don't want
to have any heart aches.

BRUNETTE DOT.
Perhaps you can manage to be

busy or to have some other engage-
ment when he wants to come to see
you, in which event he probably
will seek pleasure somewhere else,
and gradually stop coming.
Anyway, a girl of sixteen is too

young to have a steady caller.

FL3ER AND PURUER.
DEAR Mile FAIRFAX:

I am nineteen years' old and I
am in love with a girl eighteen.
I know she likes me. I take her
to parties, and in the evening she
comes around to the house and
talks to me. But she is in !ove
with another fellow who goes to
her churoh. So can you give me
any advice how to win' her?

RAY D.
It would seem as If you were

getting along very nicely. She
come to mee you, de she? What
moore do yeu weat? Most any man
would onsider. you lueky. If she
is a wie young lady, after you are
safdliestly interested, .he will
taru the tables and become the
fleer, and eapest you to become
the pursuer. Make the most of

the opportumity.
Rat Is the
Victor

Te is Just completed by the Uni-.
etII!O Cailfinia to detru'ne

thpeie iqite)Iigenee of the ern.
me veriety of rat and a sellege
siis4, have ended with the rat
the oleer, The Psyology de-
partmetstofbth university which
eSpdneted the gualn presedura,
shewed actual espertment that
the pod t ised superior intetti-
gates powee to that of a human
being,

!b4 animal was placed in a
ie~yrinth op ide of pathways
through which but one way was
open to the $ztreme end, where
food wee piaced. In lees than ten
seconds it had reached the food
pilst and had covered approximate-
ly 100 feet in distance.

By' using a ainilliar diagram
iraeed on paper with a certain
path open to a given point, it was
shown that a university student
teek tweet?.Ave scrends toi pick his
way to the end of the pubmble.
Glermany's ship contaructt n

the war. aceeding to the J.oaudon
SyreoA and Shipping. totalled 212
steamships of .30,17 tens from
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Is Marriage a

Success?
MEN. rLEAUE ANSWER.

Will some of the men readers of
this coluni please answer the ful-
lowing question:

If you are married to a woman
you love, and after about two or
three years some vampire comes
your way, would you throw your
wife over your shoulder? It seems
that every man I know tells me he
would trot.
What have you to-say honestly?

DOTTY.

THE MODICL HIS3AND-HAVE
YOU ONEf

My idea of a model husband is a

man who Is clean. Inside and nut;
who neither looks up to the rich
nor down on the poor: who can lose
money without squealing and win
withcut bragging; considerate of
women. children and old people;
who is too brave to lie.' too gener-
ous to -heat, too sensible to loaf,
and who takes his share of this
world's goods and lets other people
have theirs. 0

From one who has such a man;
therefore they are not impossible.

MRS. F. J. P.
(flow many more model husbands

are there in Washington? Have
you one? Tell readers of the Times
about him-Ed.)

SHE WOIL.DNF'T HAVE TO
WORRY.

".Just a Dreamer" wants to know
If true love can be found. I am a
young man and have been wonder-
ing the same thing. I have spent a
lot of time going around with girls
that don't care for anything except
to make a good showing and dress.
I am thoroughly honest and re-
spectable and have no bad habits.

If I could find a girl who Is sen-
sible and understands the meaning
of true love, she wouldn't have to
worry about me loving her Jf we
were married. I could stay home
every night In the week if neces-
sary. and not be out to clubs and
other doings is some husbands do.

LONESOME.

The Woman
Observer
TE SUPERWOMAN.
Ewoman was lunching yes-

terday with a friend who haa
made a name for herself in

the automobile world and who Is a
bonafido, full-fledged agent for two
automobile concerns.
-And .s the proverbial women's
luneon of salad, coffe icle cresa
and much talk progteased, the
woman realised that she was talk.
ing to a new woman, one af those
who has blamed the trail.
The AutomobIle Lady ham a housie

to run, a son to take to school 0eek
morning before eight and bring
baekl In the afternoon. Uaturdays in-
luded, a siek husband to look

after, and the 101 details that go
with domestie life, and yet she
talke4 glibly of capital and profiU,
9 per cent iNamk interestS, invest.
meats, and the teechnicalities *f 1W'
ente tan returns, and just as she
was leaving, phe announced Wuite
esually that next week~her' former
employer was going to work for
her oen salaryi
This is *n ewampte of the super-

woman that the feminists pro-
pheeled and men sooffed att. Ladles.
she bas arrived!

LOGUC.
The women's hostess is the proud

mother of two splendid sons. She
also possesses a keen sense of
humor. John, the older boy, is
away at a military school and his
mother tells the followingl etpsry
with glee;
"Not long ago I bad a nice letter

from .ohn.'' she told The Woman.
"It was full of the good times heias having, bust he closed by Pay-
n , 'Mother, plear-e send me some
money at once. T heven't anv. nnly
a dollar and what's in my mite
ba '"'

ARei"we "Mr.Dimck,
Mr. Dimo
Entrance ai

New Novel by Mrs.. D«
aIolsdorf
By WARR3E

'hanks, Mrs. O'UVIvIa, for s

honest novel, one that Is built 0n
the time-tried lInes lai dea by
the masters. " There' have bee, toe
man these new is
that beginnowhere end i
air. Commend us, .W
Dtmosk." It has a dedlate begin-
sag. Likewise a dedate ending.
The dst .ehatet- is entitled "ster
Mr. Dimeek." the fast is headed
"Exit Mr. Dhmae4." Could say-
thing be fairer than that?

"Mr. Dimoek" (Joba Lane Caw
pahy. New York) by Mrs. Deals
O'Sullivan. is, as the subheading
has it. "A novel of teday." .Ad a
novel of today to .be se In Wet as
well as in name must be eosmopoli-
tan.

In Mrs. O'Sullivaa's novel are
Americans, Eiglishmen. Irishmes.
iterbians, children, Ielshevists.
miss Feimers. and pacale-the Iast
named being in tye nature 9f eN-
stage effects.
Mr. Dimock himself-eas we eall

him the hero?-is an American who
spends his golden moments in his
beloved London and visits Yonkers
and New York as many as twenty
times in twenty-two years. Any
man who does that deserv9e to
have a book written about and nam-
ed after him, and so to have his
entrances and his exits

Mr. Dimock is forty-six as the
dtory opens, and when a man is
forty-six, a widower, and fancy-free
-well.
Just to show you what we mesan,

let us board the great trans-Atlan-
tic liner that is taking Mr. Dimock
to his beloved England.

"Horace (that's Mr. Dimeck)
turned his eyes from the rosy cloud
on the right that meant France to
the luminous vagueness on the oth-
er horison that was England. Katty
Frake was herself behind that
vagueness; someway he couldn't
picture her keen Inquisitive face.
her monocle, her wnite hair, in that
shifting softness.
"How easily, on the contrery, he

saw her sister Crystal's gentle eyes,
and a certain serene -way Crystal
had of lifting her beautiful head!
Beautiful Crystal MoClinton was,
Horace reassured himself anew is
to his own discrimination, for it
was to Crystal he was -returning.
He had not seen ner for two years,
and there was something like her
(Horace had not expected t6 feel
poetic at 4 a, m.) in the opalescent
gray of this English morning.
"Was it Crystal. indeed, who drew

him back to England? (Horace did
not permit himself to remember
that it was always advantageous to
his business to cosoe to England.)
Or was It the recent demand on his
influence to keep his pretty ward.
Daphne. O'Brien, out of a convent?
Horace liked the picture of these

Should be
Choked

To the Editor of THE TIMES:
Having nothing better to do, the

reformers are now directing their
atacks toward women's dress. If
these big-mouthed sissies would de-
vote a little more time to construc-
tive thinking, perhaps it would oc-
cur to them that they themselves
are not entirely perfect. (liven a
chance, when they thought no was
looking, they would be among the
first to take a long and 'loving look
at a pretty pair of legs.
Dress is absolutely a personal

matter. It lies with the individual
how he or she spall or shall not
dress. If girls and young women
choose to wear their skirts at their
knees; if they choose to clothe the
lower portion of their bedies in
silk stockings and the upper por-
tion in fur costs; if they choose to
wear shirtwaists cut V-shape at the
neck; If they choose to wear high-
heeled shoes; if they choose to use
paint powder and rouge; if they
choose to de all these things it is
their affair; I car let them do it.
They will attreet no partienlar at-
tention, for the staale teases that
the average girt has neither a

prngt fae nor a pretty fIgure.
niut, ah. the -hundredth woma:

the womaat who has both phyusal
charm ad an attr'aetive menor;
who ha. learned to -her per-
sonality; her lni alty into the
styles that fashIon dietaies; she is
indeed an artist, Sa pserits the
attention she attracts. She deserves
to be set upon a pedest#1. for she
is te inspiration qf uq*. poetry

aiart, and anr fat-head retormer
wo presumes to oritliste beg"'san-

nor of dress should be promptly
choked.

N.ametr P. WTADDARD.
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I SPENCER
two oatrancing creatures reaching
out to him sere" the Atlantic."
There is Morsel Dimock for you

all ever. Deassne before Katty and
Crystal and Daphae there were
many others.. and after them.
Bet there is a great deal more to

Mrs. O&ulUvas's novel than Mr.
Dimeek ad. his gqset. Mrs. Oul-
iivan is a true C=ee anet. Born in
Now Ragiand. she now has a home
in California ,and anether In Bag-
land. During the war Mrs. O'Sut$-
van'retdraad to Iaa Fransise and
was in charge of the UerWan Relief
Seeloty. Mrs. O'Bulliwan knows poll- ,.
ties, poUtielans and diplomats, au-
there and artists. Se has moved
is the high cireus of the elect. And
she 'knows wenson. In fact, chars.
ter drawing is one of her strongest
points and her gallery of portraits
in "Mr. Dimock" is well ezecuted.
Particularly Is this true of Bedella
and Bobly, the humanest sort of
youngsters. the children of that
beautiful young widow, Crystal Mc-
Clinton.
The locale of the novel is rural

England. charmingly pictured, but
the events and happenings that
move the story are of wider concept
and significance. ,The romantic as-
pects of the book are closely bound
up with post-war life and conditions
and there are many poignant mo-
ments in the story.

It Is a workmanlike Job. a well-
thought-out and well-written novel.
If. as is rumored, this is Mrs. O'tiul-
livan's first novel, she has proved
that a first novel by a competent
hand can be a first-class novel as
well.

Book Notes.
John Spargo's new book, "The

Jew and American Ideals." will be
published by the Harpers about.
March 1. The author of "Bolshev-
i/n" and "The Greatest Failure in
All History" has analysed the
course of the anti-Semitic move-
ment in recent years in Europe and
in America. particularly with re-
gard to its relation to reaction-
iam, of which Mr. Spargo says anti-
Semitism Is always a corollary and
a symptom.
A new edition of Gilbert K. ('hes-

terton's "Appreciations and Crit!-
cisms of the -Works of Charles
Dickens" has just been published
by E. P. Dutton & Co. Its appear-
anee times in very nicely with the
revived and very general interest
in Mr. Chesterton caused by his
successful lecture tour in the Lnited
States. The work is composed or a

series of critical and interpretative
papers together with an introduc-
tion which illuminates his ideas
concerning the great novelist of
the Victorian era. Mr. Chesterton
is an admirer, but a critical ad-
mirer. of.Dickens and he has writ-
ten nothing more representative or
himself at his most sincere and
sympathetic and understanding best
than the articles in this book.

The George H. Doran Company
will publish this month the fol-
lowing books of fiction: "The Magi-
cian" by W. Somerset Maugham. ".
Reckless Puritan," by Mrs. Victor
Rickard; "Sestrina" by A. Safroni-
Middleton, and "Imprudence" by F.
E.' Mills Young.
John Lane Company have just

put to press new editions of tli"
following novels by William .1.
Locke: "The Beloved Vagabond'
(17th); "The Fortunate Youth'
(4th); "Idols" (9th). Also, LawH
rence Gilman's "Edward MacDon -

ell" (4th) and "The Collected
Poems of Rupert Brooke" (30th).

Hair Ball in
Stomach

The serious consequences of a bat
ehildish habit is related.in the Bos-
ten Medical and Surgical Journal.
Whitemore reports the case of a

girl, aged thirteen years. who en-
tet44 the hospital with a diagnosis
of sente appendteltia. For a year or
more she had been in the habit of
pslling hair frem her head, winding
it abput her finger and then sucking
her finger.
One year ago she began to have

periodic attacks of paIn in her stomi-
ach every two or three months, last-
lag a week. Between attacks thtere
had been almost constant pain in
her stommah, which was worse when
she seee about and disappearedl
when she lay down. At operation a
large. hard mass, which was som'-
what movable, was felt inside the
stomach. A hair-hall. about the size
azid shape ot the inside of the stem-
adh, weighIng 31! gui. (about seven
ounces). was removed,
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